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MUTINY ON BOARD THE FLYING .FISH. 

It was a pleasant starlight night in the 
tropics. A gentle, balmy trade wind swept 
over the water, as the high and barren island 
of St. Bartholomew, was seen from the deck 
of the fine brig Sardanapalus, of Portland. 
The brig was bound to that island, but the 
captain being a stranger in those seas, was 
unwilling to approach the island very near 
during the night, and as soon as the inter- 
esting announcement of “land ho!’ was 
made, he ordered the brig to be hove to with 
the main-top-sail to the mast, allowing her 
to drift slowly to the westward, until the 
return of daylight should enable him to see 
any dangers which might lie in our course. 

The watch on deck consisted of three sail- 
ors, two of whom were active young men, 
but the third, although not more than forty 
years of age, was looked upon as an old 
man; and his weather-beaten countenance, 
his gray hairs and enfeebled constitution, 
owing to exposure to hardships, and the 
indulgence of vicious habits through a long 
series of years, seemed to vindicate the pro- 
priety of the epithet “Old Jack” by which 
he was known on board the Sardanapalus. 

“I gay, old Jack,” exclaimed i 
Jaymes, who was seated comfortably on the 


end of the windlass, “were you ever in the 


course of the many voyages you have made 
in your lifetime, in St, Bartholomew ?” 

“Yes, boy,” replied old Jack, “ Was in 
that port more than twenty yearsago. The 
vessel I belonged to put in on account of 
distress—we had a squally time. I shall 
never forget it.” 

“Aye, indeed,” replied Simon, who loved 


and brought to the 
very verge of the 
grave, but thanks to 
a good constitution 
and the mercies of a 
kind Providence, I 
recovered, and being 
anxious to get a pas- 
sage home, engaged 
to ship as cook on 
board alittle schoon- 
er, called the Flying 
Fish, bound to Wil- 
mington, N.C. The 
mate of this vessel, 
and the cook, a col- 
ored man, and the 
three seamen who 
originally composed 
her crew, had all 
died of yellow fever. 

The captain whose 
name was Hilson, 
seemed to be a kind- 
hearted, worthy man. 
I told him the story 
of my misfortunes, 
and he gladly con- 
sented to receive 
me on board, gave 
me some encourag- 
ing words, told me 
to perform my duties 
cheerfully, put my 
trust in God, and 
look with confidence 
tothefuture. But the 
mate, Mr. Kilgrew, 
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everything in order 
to penetrate the 
mystery. 

The wind was light 
and the schooner 


ly requiring any 
moving of the tiller. 
I placed it amid- 
ships, and cautious- 
ly left the quarter 
deck, and glided 
along the main deck 
on my bare feet, to- 
wards the forescut- 
tle. I heard the 
men talking, with 
‘much energy below 
in fancied security, 
and I listened, eager 
to'catch every word. 
Their plan was, ar- 
ranged and was to 
be carried into exe- 
cution the following 
night during the 
middle watch. 
‘Captain Hilson 
was to be called on 
deck under the plea 
that a sail was in 
sight close aboard. 
When the Captain 
came up and was 
leaning over the 
guowale eagerly look- 
ing in the direction 
pointed out, the mate 


® ewarthy ? stern-visaged man whom he had | deeply engaged in matters of some mysteri- was to come bebind him and strike him 
picked upashore in Demarara, scowled upon| ous nature with the crew, that he was dis- over the head with a handspike, when che 





to listen to a yarn, ‘Give us the particu- 
lars, old fellow. Tell us all about it. Your 
story may contain a lesson that will be use- 
ful through ‘life, and at any rate it will 
serve to while away the time until dayiight, 
when we shall have to make sail !” 

Simon’s other watchmate joined in the 
request, and old Jack who was a good-na- 
tured soul, made no paltry excuses, but 
went ahead promptly with his story, as fol- 
lows : 





“Twenty, why it must be at least twenty- 
five years ago, for 1 was a mere boy not 
knee-high to a marlinspike when I shipped 
in the brig Green Tartle, bound on a voy- 
age to Surinam, with a cargo of lumber, 
about half of which was stowed in the hold, 
and the other half on deck. Offthe coast 
of Guiana we were struck by a heavy squall, 
and before sail could be taken in the brig 
was capsized—thrown completely over on 
her beam-ends, All was confusion, and for 
a time we were ina most awkward condi- 
tion. Being young and foolish, I wished 
myself snugly ashore on dry land. At 
length the masts were cut away, the deck- 
load slipped off, and the brig righted, but 
full of water. 

Our situation now was forlorn encugh. 
The boats had been lost or crushed to pieces 
while the brig was on her beam-ends. We 
could get at neither provisions or water. 
The water casks that had been on deck had 
been washed away. We remained for three 
days on the wreck, and as a desperate ex- 
pedient were about to make a raft and try 
to paddle towards the land, which we knew 
could not be far of, when we were fa!len in 
with by.a schooner bound to Demarara. 
We were taken off, treated with the utmost 
kindness, and carried into port. 

In Demarara the yellow fever was rag- 
ing, and swept off whole crewsof vessels. I 
was attacked with that dreadful disease, 


me when I went on board, told me I had posed to take littlenoticeof myshort-comings. men were instantly to seize him by the legs 


got the wrong ship, that I had better go 


ashore again before it was too late ; and| below, I had seen the mate go down into the 
when I told him I had engaged to go, he|forecastle’and hold long conferences with 


said with an angry look, “Well, if the cap- 
are fool enough to go, you will have to look 


eat the bread of idleness, where I have any! 
control.” 

The mate then shook his fist in my face, 
and with an oath told me to carry 
my bundle down into the steerage, and put 
things in order in the cabin. 

The sailors, seemed to enjoy the rough 
reception I met with, and one of them re- 
marked to ancther in alow voice, “He looks 
like an innocent chap enough, now, but be- 
before he has been a week aboard this craft, 
he’ll stand a chance to see things he never 
dreamed of, or I am greatly mistaken.” 

“Aye,” replied his shipmate, “He’ll find 
himself'in hot water before he knows it.” 

“Hot water!” exclaimed the third sailor 
with a wink and a fiendish laugh. “Cold 
water, you mean.” 

These proceedings connected with the ug- 
ly looks of the men, aroused my suspicions 
that something was wrong, and I should un- 
doubtedly have left the vessel in disgust, if 
T had had time to act. But Captain Hil- 
son came on board, and gave orders to get 
under way immediately. The anchor was 
lifted, the sails hoisted, and we shot out to 
sea over the bar which lies at the mouth of 
the Demarara river. 

Captain Hilson was a mild-looking, mid- 
dle-aged man, heavily moulded and of a 
powerful frame. He took much pains to in- 
struct me in my new duties, and tried to 
make my situation comfortable. But Mr. 
Kilgrew, who seemed to have taken a 
strange dislike tony face from the moment 
I set my foot on the deck, never looked at 














me without a frown or spoke to me 


about it, if possible. 








without an oath, but I soon saw he was so tion. 


Ra ptce a fne sven piles ays 9 He listened in breathless anxiety while in 
been four days on our passage, when in the|* few words I hastily unfolded their plans. 
afterr oon—a Sabbathafternoon—the weath- “I knew there bane something in the wind,” 
er being pleasant, Captain Hilson retired he exclaimed, “and "tis lucky I am prepar- 
to his state-room and turned in. pane 
mate's watch on deck, and the men belong- wy — wae. yore 
ing to the starboard watch were below in ed against those fellows before we left port, 
Mr. Kilgrew after whisper- 
ing with the man who was steering the 
schooner, ordered me to quit the work I 
was about near the caboose, and mind the|t? stand on.” 
helm for a few minutes. The mate and 
the manI had relieved, then went forward 
and descended into the forecastle. 


It was the 


was to be tossed overboard alive, and the 
murderers were to take possession of the 


More than once when the captain wl throw him overboard! After which I 


rae the men; and from their looks, and actions, |schooner and carry her into some port in 
tain is fool enough to take you, and you| and words which they sometimes dropped un-/Cuda, and fit her out as a pirate. 
consciously in my hearing, I could see plain- 
sharp and be alive, for I allow no one to lly that mischief was afoot. I had heard of 
mutinies and piracies, and I began to fear 
that some villainous act was about to be com- 
mitted connected with those terrible crimes. 
Having had but vague suspicions, I hard- 
ly dared to speak to the Captain on the 
Indeed T had very little opportu- 
nity to converse with him excepting in the 
presence of some one of the ship’s company, 
but I resolved to keep my eyes and ears 
open, (supposing their plans, whatever they 
might be, would not be ripe for execution x 7 5 
within several days,) and S make the Cap- mpalnet, I me the rr 
tain aware of their strange conduct with nin ie cage ty Gee wianptonny' int * oe 
the first good opportunity. 


I listened with horror to the details of 
jthis plan for mutiny and murder, which 
these men discussed with as much coolness 
and apparent satisfaction as if they were en- 
gaged in a most praiseworthy undertaking. 
But I no sooner gathered the information I 
sought, than I hastened aft, entered the cab- 
in and opening the Captain’s stateroom, call- 
ed his name ina loud voice. 

“What's the matter, Jack?” exclaimed 
Captain Hilson, springing from his berth. 

“Mutiny’s the matter! Murder is the 


been formed and the bloody deeds which 
were to be committed that night. 


ed,” and he drew forth a pair of loaded pis- 


but I gave no heed to the warning. Will 
you stand by me, Jack ?” 


“Aye, aye, sir! As long as I havea leg 


“You are a noble fellow!” said the 
Captain, grasping my hand. “There is no 
time to lose, some of the scoundreis will be 


I felt that there must be some rascality|¢oming on deck. We must try to shut over 
at work, and determined to learn more|the fore-scuttle and secure them below. If 
I knew that if the|we can’t do that, we must fight for our 
villains caught me listening, or even sus-|lives. * Take this pistol, and if we come to 
pected me of being aware of their plotting|blows, do the best you can.” 

a fearful crime, even the Captain’s author-| I took the pistol, which was already cock- 
ity would not screen me from their indigna-|ed, and followed him on deck. As I passed 
Nevertheless I determined to risk|by the pantry, I saw the carving knife on 












steered easily, hard- | 
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, which I eagerly seized and thrust 
ath my jacket. 

As Captain Hilson was passing along the 
;main deck towards the forecastle, he saw 
Kilgrew coming up the ladder. The mate 
noting the fierce expression in the Captain’s 
eye, and seeing a pistol in his hand, knew 
that he was betrayed, and shouting loudly 
to his comrades in iniquity, “Hurry up on 
deck, men! The game’s up!” he grasped 
a handspike and made a rush at the Cap- 
tain. 

Captain Hilson fired his pisto!, and al- 
though the ball was lodged in the body of the 
mate, it did not cause him even to falter in 
his purpose. He pressed forward and struck 
a blow atthe captain which stunned him 
for a moment and made him stagger ; but 
the next moment he had grappled with 
Kilgrew and they both rolled on the aeck. 

One of the men now came rushing up 
from the forecastle armed with a heaver, 
and closely followed by his two shipmates, 
He sprang forward to assist the mate, hard- 
ly noticing my presence, but before he could 
give the Captain the murderous blow he in- 
tended, I took sure aim at his head, pulled 
the trigger, and the wretch fell to the deck 
with a bullet in his brain, 


Captain Hilson had now cleared himself 
from the convulsive grasp of thedying mate, 
and, warding off with hisarm a blow which 
one of the sailors aimed at his head, grasp- 
ed the ruffiian around the waist, and lifted 
him from the deck, with the intention of 
throwing him overboard. The mutineer 
called for help to his companion who was 
now on deck, and a furious contest commen- 
ced between. the Captain and the mutineers. 
How it would have ended, I. know not, if 
the battle had been fairly fought out be- 
tween the parties, each struggling desperate- 
ly for life. 

My senses were bewildered by the scenes 
which were acted around me. ButJ felt 
that I must aid the Captain with all the 
power I possessed—but how? I hesitated 
only an instant—I recollected the carving- 
knife concealed beneath my jacket, and see- 
ing that the Captain, still desperately 
struggling, was pressed against the gun- 
wale by one of the men who had grasyed 
him by the throat, while the other was hit- 
ting him over the head with aheaver, I 
drew the knife from my bosom, and inward- 
ly praying that God would pardon me for 
the bloody act, so alien to my nature, I 
vaulted towards the.group, and with ail the 
strength I was master of, plunged the 
knife into theJman who was dealing the 
blows with the heaver! 


The man uttered an oath, turned 
quickly round, made a feeble attempt 
to strike me, and fell to the deck, 
Captain Hilson, having now only one 
tagonist to tend with, exerting 
his immense strength, raised him from 
the ceck, held him over the water along- 
side, and shook him loose asif he had 
been a venomous serpent. The waves open- 
ed to receive him in theircold embrace—the 
schooner passed onward and we saw him no 
more. 





Captain Hilson, now that the victory was 
won,” was overcome with exhaustion, the 
excitement of the scene, and the pain from 
the bruises he had received, and sank faint- 
ing to the deck, I was greatly alarmed, 
supposing that in the struggle. which was 
over in two minutes after the mate left the 
forecastle, he had received some fatal in- 
jury. But happily this was not the ease. 
He soon recovered—but on looking around 











and seeing the dead bodies of the. pirates 
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34 THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. i 
cumbering the deck of the schooner, he| Franz came out ot the hollow of the tree, you know of the origin of the English lan-'gain. I can ; ; . i = 
bane Biv wheo, in.an instant, the Nghtning struck ns goin. | Team pening you that it will fx) Tho wim Wie just raing wppn the high , 
dropped on his knees, up an earn- é subject in your mind. summits of the Sierra Nevada range, those 
. for . |the tree, and the thunder fearful- «y and in few words . ‘ 
est prayer to the Almighty such 8 8ig-| iy, The earth shook under the frightened es’m, e very fox words too. I glorious old mountains that surround Gre- th 
nal instance of favor and protection. _ , and it seemed to him, as if he were en- |5#V¢ 4m indefinite idea, that it was der‘ved Se nada, where we drove into the city. Very - 
Captain Hilson concluded to make for|v in flame. But no harm happened from the Anglo Saxon.” tired we were, it is true, but so glad to find a 
the nearest port; and two days after the|to him, and he said with uplifted hands,| “Wiser heads than your own, find the er ee Aae Lane. lL eeeeahen journey’s end, that we quite ys 
bloody scene was enacted we entered the _ God, hast - Heaven, Thou, oh | subject involved in some obscurity. As it Armaxnns, Guana, Star" | forgot the toils of the way. The Diligence tr 
harbor of. St. Bartholomew. He acknowl- oa oe a a ud a , |i now used it is derived from many sources. Dan Companron :—Here we are at Gre- | did not go to the Alhambra, but Jeft both us ad 
edged that he was indebted to me for his Siees! do you oe tae Paty s » “Frans! |e origin of the appellative English is not nada, the famous old city of the Moors, | and our luggage, at the Hotel Leon de Oro tr 
life, and took me under his proteotion ard! 1: was » country-woman who called. Frans |" clear. Bands of warlike adventurers | living within the walls of the spacious Al-| in the centre of the city. ” 
tried hard to make a man of me, a respect- | ran to her and said, “Here I am, what do|{*0™ the countries now called Denmark, hambra,—the very walls, within which Co-| Here were good servants, cool and pleas- fir 
able man, a good member of society. But| you want of me?” and Germany made frequent incursions into lumbus is said to have stood, in that memo-| ant rooms, and accommodations for bathing. ha 
I was foolish and wicked, and like many| The woman said, “I did not mean you,| Great Britian, and at length became mas-|rable year, fourteen hundred and ninety-| After refreshing ourselves with a bath, we ba 
other sailors cared nothing for the future, but my py little ag He was ing | ters of those islands. Who inhabited the | two. : 2 sat down to our breakfast of omelet, fish and ca 
provided I could enjoy myself in pore sh rnd, cule | : io, ae ee poo country at the time of thisincursion? The| The little stone bridge, can still be seen! coffee, and I doubt, if, we ever any of us, ris 
ent. I became addicted to bad ha here around here: 1 came totake him|°™ “tinued Aunt Rosa, as she receiv- from the Alhambra gate, where Queen Isa-| were more hungry or enjoyed a breakfast on 
consorted with loose and dissolute home. See, thére he comes out trom the|°! 20 answer. “The Celtic language is a bella’s messenger overtook, and recalled the | better. ter 
saw Captain Hilson from time ta, time, bushes.” very ancient language. Can you tell me | disappointed adventurer, who was, at first,) «Qh! I am so sleepy, I can hardly keep de: 
always gave me good advice, which was un-| Franz, the city boy, now told her, how| anything of the descendants of this ancient | repulsed by the g queen. my eyes open,” said Mary, as we rose from gu 
heeded, He told me that whenever I reform-| he had taken her voice fora voice from | race?” We came from Malaga to Grenada in the| the table. “I hope we are not to go apy- th 
ed, and felt the need of a helping hand, to poe, Te veme = him bythe) «f{have heard father call the Irish,| Diligence. Although I had often heard| where to-day.” bre 
call on him, and as long as he had the “Oh te en ank @ od eaten Celts,” answered Edward. this clumsy vehicle described, I had buta| ‘Not until after dinner, at least,” said an 
means I should not suffer from want. I | gor your J cebupe, although the veing rine “Yes, and the race is certainly well rep-/ faint idea of what travelling in one for six-| Mr. Foster, ‘‘so that you can take a morn- 
raw him on the wharf just betore we sailed | from the mouth of a poor country-wonggn. resented in America.” = ty miles would be. In the first place, it is| ing svesta, as soon as you like,” = 
on this voyage. The worthy Captain is get-| The good God had it so appointed, that I] “The Celtic language is still spoken in| built somewhat like an omnibus, outwardly.| “Any other time I should say I could’nt a 
ting ald now ; but he is hale, hearty and in|should call you by your name, without /|the followingdialects, 1. The Gzwlicspok-| Then, inside it is divided into three com- | sleep in such a Babel as this,” said Charles, tha 
fine spirits, for he always carries a whole knowing any ing about you.” _ _, {enin the Highlands of Scotland. 2. Erse, partments. Mr. Foster, secured the first | Sauntering to the window, and looking down oft 
heart and an untroubled conscience beneath “Yes, yes,” said Franz, with tears in his) or Irish, used in Ireland. 8, The Welsh, of these, which will hold three persons, for | upon the confused crowd below, but as it is, “T 
+s iack He told h ‘udge fi eyes, "God it is true made use of your voice ken in W; : ie : ‘ r brit 
his jacket. He told me that to judge from) +) 4 uiiver me, but the help came none the spoken in Wales, 4. The Manks dialect. | (harles, Mary, and myself. Our seat was, | believe I shall have to “turn in,” as the 
my looks, it was most time I was laid up in| jess from Heaven.—German of C. Schmit. in the Isle of Man. 5, The Cornish, used | therefore, in front and looked out through | sailors say. ee 
ordinary. And he is right, for although not in Cornwall. (jth. The American, used in|, giass window, directly upon the mules.| It was the latter part of the afternoon the 
yet an old man in years, my hulk is badly Bretagne, or Brittany, a province in the There were eight of these clumsy animals before we dressed ourselves for walking. rea 
shattered and nearly worn out. I must soon north-eastern part of France. Europe has! harnessed to the Diligence, each wore a| Grenada is by far, a more interesting place 7 
be condemmed as unseaworthy. THE FAMILY. been successively occupied by different string of bells. There were three drivers or |than Malaga. We went through the Zaca- . 
If I live to return home once more, Pl Sn tides of population, which poured into that| rather two drivers and a postillion, This|tin, the great shopping street of Grenada, ps 
call upon my old commander and solicit his country from Asia. The Celts were the! jatter character, a slight built, light-‘ooted | which in summer is covered over from one cifu 
aid towards procuring me snug moorings for ROCK ME TO SLEEP. first of this moving tide, and are supposed young peasant, ran along for the first league | nd to the other, with an awning after the ther 
the few remaining years of my life, where Backward, turn backward, O Time, in your to have been crowded farther and farther | >, two on foot, whipping and shouting to| manner of the Moors, and gives the street ie 
I can repent of my numerous tranegress- sain < a ae into the country until they crossed the sea} the unfortunate beasts, who, do what they | the appearance of one long Bazaar. ‘The fell 
ious and endeavor to make my peace with | y7 4), So. atin Gaal Uleay then ectuats dhete into Great Britian. Inscriptions have been| would, could never satisfy their hard mas-| Alameda of Grenada, is much finer than the we 
God. ss nah _ — of yore, ” |found in England, which prove that the}/ter Yet no one who has never travelled|one at Malaga. 
iss from my fore the furrows of care, Irish possessed the art of writing at a very |}, “For a wonder, said Charles, here are 
, Roecatih thar tanaiines:tiemie ook of ‘ ' 2 e same way, can understand how perfect- one , AL 
Day broke in the east before old J ack Over wil po th tue voar loving a hee —— early period, like the Romans, they wrote ||, ridiculous it seems. some trees worth looking at.” C 
finished his story, and as soon as the island | Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep! | upon wood. Besides the alphabet in com- There is so littlutravelling from Mal “It is a fact, that trees of any considera- 
and rocks around became <istinctly visible, mon use, the Irish had an occult form of Se ne ee ee ae he lee not often found in Spain,” said ee 
ll hand Backward, fiow backward, U tide of years! ee that the semi-weekly departure of the Gren- Con ee PS:2 arn? in n 
all hands were called to square the yards * : ’ years: | writing called Ogam or Ogma. The mean- sas 
: I ain 80 weary of toils and of tears, ‘ g ° em gm ada Diligence, attracts a crowd around the|** in S 
and pack every stich of canvass on the | Toi] without recompense, tears all in vain, ing of this term was long unknown, it has Fond df the ti left th ith “Do you suppose Columbus ever walked 
Sardanapalus ; and before eight o'clock we| Take them and give me my childhood again! | recently been found to be a Celtic word sig- a ee a et eee along this street ?” said Mar -_ 
! chor in the midst of a for-| L.2#¥e grown weary of dust and decay, nal every mule galloping at the top of hisspeed, " 4 y in 
Were snug!y at anchor in the midst of @ for-| weary of flinging my soul-wealth away, nifying the secret of letters. There st¢| 4.4 the men and boys who had gathered|, “J*i# set all improbable,” answered her A 
est of masts in the harbor of St. Bartholom- | Weary of sowing for others to reap ; some letters still preserved in the Harleian mpennaenenae i, sioaten” ti ll ee dg | ‘ther. said 
ew. Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep! | library written im these occult characters by a peor i oe Ng ipl ny 5) «What ?” said I, “can it be that the same Hou 
wigs Tired of the hollow, the base, the untrue, Charles I, to tke Earl of Glamorgan.” mee oP ~ Scand ditaenanaiin _ : = street was laid out as long ago as his day ?” wher 
Mother, O mother my heart calls for you ! “Aunt Rosa!” exclaimed Edward, “thi : weehanged mules! “And why not? Is not the Alhambra to as 
BIRD-NESTING. Many ® summer the grass hes grown green, |. . os Seen, Pee ward, “this | and drivers, we laughed with scarcely a mo- id mf boy, 
We do not like for a moment to suppose Lap and faded, our faces between, | '8 aunae —— er the Lrish,| ment’s intermission. “It makes me think ag ad 4a) iiss inde.” sald Obaelas and 
on cnnaf ie weatemnattes RenthiaDen, = — strong yearning and passionate pain, | or Celtic race of being among ‘the ancient) ,¢ yon) Gilpin,” said Charles, . ee ee wee 8a aries, Chri 
Shilied : - ng I to-night for your presence again ; and honorable.’ I should like to see some ° interrupting us, “of how Noah lately came for b 
panion could be guilty of the offence which | Come from the silence so long and so deep, ks in the Irish 1 " ‘The stones did rattle underneath, ack ‘to ade. dnd wel talken  aghed howl 
in aah neaieelienh is intended to il-| °C me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep! books in the Irish language. As though Cheapside were mad. a er giand, : 
; aa ro a ee i “{ mean,” said Susie, “to ask Bridget to | “is all I can think of.” and asked if he knew where he was? He sire 
ustrate. e hope nota boy among | Over my heart in days that are flown, z : 1 a9? ys ’ . i t tell. H taken to some 
the many who regularly welcome our little No love like mother-love ever was shown, ene wo never weeny rie : cere - ortiem he alle dia i ft sala he tell ei neg " pre that 
in thei by h ld “rob No other worship abides and endures, Aunt Rosa smiled. «She will probably |thing ot all,” said Mary, “I am sure [| *T#H0® nor could he tel’ Mere, Du et they 
paper to their amees, w 0 would “rob @ poor Faithful, unselfish, and patient, like yours. disappoint you;” said she. “This great in- | can’t.” he got to Spain, he is said to have known was | 
bird of her young.” If, however, there| Nonelike a mother can charm away pain : 4 . at once where he was. That, he said, look- a fey 
should be any such, it is for their benefit | From the sick soul and the world-weary brain ;|ursion of Celts from the East into Ameri-) Mr. Foster now came to ask usif we were) 4. ¢ as it did, when heleftit.” ing ¢ 
Gack Gee nletese am Slumber’s soft calm o'er my heavy lids creep, |ca had just begun its march when I was/hungry, as he had brought with him a bas- o> Sci otepy lhe erent tr ee — 
Tesh x Ay. 8 . ae T Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep’ | shout your age, and one or two having found | ket of sandwichesand fruit. “We have had ~etendiany oes eee was I, “I 
ha aay ze sass aes ee. ww °y | Come, let your brown hair, just lighted with gold their way to our inland village, my mother | too much fun to get hungry,” said Charles. awe nay belbore a vay Es ee She i 
SaNgNe seven emp Gnae-<:.Ae poor | Fall on your shoulaers again, as of old, took one into her employment, in place of] His father, however, thought it best to ee a : aes 
birds whose cries are enough to melt the | Let it fall over my forehead to-night, "3 and Dolly’ ‘ : 8 “But Charles’ story is nothing but a fa- Th 
hardest heart. Like robbers of another |St*ding my faint eyes away from the light, the Sally's and Dolly's that had -gone away | jeaye the basket with us, and then went to ble.” said M ine | 
; c ‘ ._| For with its sunny-edged shadow once more, |to the factories. We, my sisters and my-| the little Posada for some water, which we| wry, tps), SaGiae : not 
kind, too, they are quarrelling over their| Haply will throng the sweet visions of yore, | self. had just commenced the study of Latin f : ‘ “Well, if it isa fable,” said Charles, "it in thi 
ill-gotten booty. See how fiercely they eye | Lovingly, softly, its bright billows sweep, ; " ‘ found quite refreshing. We had hardly shows some people think that Spain stands not w 
: Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep ! and French, and we at once applied to|timeto take a drink, before the postillion| ,. . ” Th 
each other, as they wrangle over their prey. : ; F po still, while all the rest of the world moves. 
: : ‘ Alice for some Irish phrases, hoping to as-| cracked his whip and the clumsy old coach y + : down 
“Give me the bird,” cries one, “I saw | Mother, dear mother! the yearshave been long | tonish our schoolmates therewith 7 ‘-And my opinion, that they do not think «] 
the nest first.” Since I last hushed to your lullaby song ; i dashed off down the road. it wasnow ove | 6, frog right, either, ” said Mr. Foster. : 
. Sing, then, and unto my soul it shall seem Alice turned half round, dish towel in| ning, and the moon shone so brightly that . "f idis 'Geisiindl f + gling 
“I shan’t,” returns the other, “for I got Womanhood’s years have been but a dream. | hand, and stared at us as if we had been| it almost cheated us into the idea that it ‘Ata ; ag? ye wa “i eeu Ga ty Per: 
up into the tree first, and they belong to wa sena'Yagil Welles jens ‘cbetloing ey dies) wild, “Spake Ir-rish isit? Och! thin, [| was daytime. We knew we were to travel ee byt faa stint = mine: ae tobe 
me. Never hereafter to wake or to weep, niver spake a wor-rd of I-r-rish in me life, | all night and had provided ourselves with a . : fora 
It is edsy to guess what followed. A | Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep ! honey, no more I didn’t, an’ thets thrue for | good supply of shawls, to serve us for pil- that. 
scuffle, bruised heads, and sharp cries, the Prene tet ye. It’s from Coonty Doublin I am.” lows when we felt like sleep. But the road for m 
nest torn to pieces, and the young birds For the Compenton. “But you du not talk English in Ireland. | grew narrow, steep and dangerous, and our) SORAPS FOR YOUTH. — 
trampled to death. Happy birds! they THE LANGUAGE WE USE. Talk to us just as you did at home, Alice, | merriment soon turned to fear, so we felt 
were soon out of their misery; had they BY MRS. F. P. BONNEY. do.” anything but sleepy. Phe snr 
pee es ear ne eo ’ “To-night, we will make some inquiries} «Bliss ye leddies, it’s that same I’m doin’| Every now and then, in some lonely glen, CAUGHT {N A CAVE. The 
p and raeienel ‘Seedinabtanat into the History of the English language,” now. Home, home, do ye say, it’s frettin’| we came upon armed soldiers, standing si-| Some parts of the northern or Scottish seas th 
eT ; coed said Miss Ray, drawing her chair towards| me life out, I am, for me ould mither over |lently in the moonlight, who would step tor-| shore of the Solway Frith—an inlet serv- ond | 
The Spring is coming, and with it the/ the table. the says. Nivera wink of slape can I get} ward and demand a fee from the driver.| ing as a portion of the boundary which di- —_ 
time for birds. Let us entreat our young) «faye you ever written upon that sub-| for the roarin’ av the say all the long night. | We did not know, at first, that these were| vides England from Scotland—is very high, staves 
readers—the humane, rat and warm- | ject, Miss Royce?” asked Edward, address-|The great broad say as rolls betune us two. |a regular soldier guard kept to protect the| abrupt and rocky. The waves have worn err 
hearted readers of the Companion—to use| ing his sister with a grave and courteous|I never shall see: her again, 1 mind,| road from the attacks of robbers, so,we were | in some of these cliffs rude caves, which may ~_— 
all their influence to prevent their play-| sir darlint—but it’s yer own leddy mother as| greatly alarmed. There was no “one to|be entered when the tide is low, ana here, aang 
mates and scquaintances from becoming | “Now, Edward !” exclaimed Susie, “Aunt | is kind toa puir body like me. Isn’t she| speak to except the drivers, as we were| high up in their damp shelving hollows, the P The 
en ag despicably brutal Robbere—of Rosa, Edward, can’t—can’t—” chastising me ivery day for frettin’ about| completely separated from Mr. Foster and |sea birds deposit their eggs and feed their teen 
birds’-nests. “Can't forgive her for knowing more than home? Irish,” said she, coming slowly|the rest of the passengers, by the partition| young. Boys in Scotland, as well as else- Rot sle 
—-e-—_ I did about that word Zunatics, Aunt Rosa. | *¢k from her dream of home, “I niver spake | behind us. where, are adventurous, and love gull’s this lil 
A SueenaaeS ascen. How can 1? Why, ‘it left me no opportu- | ™"Y thing but English at all, at all.” When at the next Posada his father told | &@8s» especially when they can be obtained _— 
Franz, > “es boy, _ _ picking rasp- | nity to display the little knowledge I had.| Many of our English words are derived|him there was no occasion for alarm, ‘I|**® good deal ofboaily risk. But the young iar 
-—_ in mt e pone rg Susie wrote a composition about lunatics | from the Celtic, but I have given you enough | thought Charles looked a little disappoint-|Tobbers sometimes meet with dangers that surroul 
; lightning began non lay ie ly. Frans | once, and there she had the advantage of|to remember already.” ~ ed. He was quite willing to be a good deal | Were not bargained for, as in the following the wal 
became afraid, poe | crept into a hollow oak | ™e.” “Aunt Rosa,” said Susie, “I could ask | frightened, for the sake of an adventure, | stance: railing, 
which was beside the road; for he did not} While this playful conversation was in|¢ver 80 many questions about the Celts it| and even now, he comforted himself by say-| Five or six years ago, two boys, brothers, a: 
‘know how readily the lightning strikes the Miss Ra: oe had time te emewer them.” Pad well known to the writer, the eldest being any per 
lofty tree. progress, Miss Ray sat consulting s book, |J' orth 9 : 8 A p then about twelve or thirteen years of age, of bells 
All at once he neard 8 voice call “Irans !| which lay before her. “Now, Edward,”| “Take up the subject for yourself, dear,| ‘Anyhow, it is next to being robbed, to| ventured down the cliffs in quest of booty this irc 
Franz! come, come, be quick.” |said she, looking up, “You may tell me all | and make notes of all the information you | be so sure you are going to be.” or adventure, no matter which. After ex as 
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loring one of the caves for some time, they | burglar ays break into it without killing, or | nobleman, with whom he had not the slight- Perhaps some of our readers never heard | THE HOME MONTHLY, 

beth thought themselves of returning home, for|at least waking him, and that he may | est acquaintance. that were-taught to churn. In some) FOR 1861. 

- ure air had made them hungry. But/|amuse himself with them without leavi “My lord,” said he, “I am rather badly | parts of the country, sheep and dogs do most | Edited by Rev. Wm. M. Thayer, Mrs. H 
ing towards the entrance, they |his bed. This safe is lined with granite a off for money, and have taken the liberty of the churning, where water = is not 7 : aad yer, — 

yw that their cave, like that of Ali Babi| with iron; the locks have a secret which | to call on you, and [ think I have some| to be had. Indeed, in many | dairies| E.G. Arey, Mrs, 0. H. Gildersleeve. 

in the juvenile tale, was not so easily got | must be known before they can be opened ;| claim on you, as we are related ; for as far a wer is used. A kind of tread wheel RCE VE i CET Ee 

out of as entered. While they had been | if they are opened by violence, a di as I have been able to trace our for dogs, which is set in motion, and Meat te 16 pareuts, willdind s »nething for them . 

trifling, the sea had been busy, und had now |of firearms takes place, which will inevit-|Adam was the foander of our ily; I the dogs have to keep stepping and step- Meg erty 

advanced upon them so far, that the en-|ably kill the burglar, and at the same time | hope your lordship will not think of denying | ing all the time. The motion of this wheel te and ora center of Rectan, 

trance to the cave was flooded round and |a chime of bells in every room in his house | our common descent, or the claims arising! moves a crank to which is attached the dash 








va, D.D., , ll ished wri- 
furnish @ series of articles for 


round many feet deep. In dismay and ter- 
ror, they climbed in various directions to 
find a way of exit, but in vain. The sea 
had laid its snare well, and was not to be 
baffled. Charley and Willie were fairly 


ut this was not all, for the tide was still 
rising, and they could see high above them 


his bed-room ; the sash is of the stoutest 


The door opening into it is of solid sheet 
iron, and cannot be entered unless one be 
master of the secret combination of the lock. 


are set ringing. He has but one window in | from it.” 


iron ; the shutters are of thick sheet iron. | humoredly; “there is a penny; and i 


The celling of his room is plated with iron) your relations will give you as much, you| lame at first. Generally speaking, d 
several inches thick, and so is the floor. | will be a richer man than I am.’ 


“By no means,” replied his lordship, good times dogs have a piece ot carpet spread | 
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P2aAYED FOR. 


and I am sorry to say such was the case 
with Frank ; and when he saw the family 


Mrs. u. 
in the churn in the milk-room below. Some- | Postiand Authoress, of Ra Ste pit farnich wh 


where they step, as it often makes them gpa 
do 


‘hese two series 
nore than the subscription 
the 7 young ladies and young men of 


es from more than one hundred other good writers, 


not like to churn any more than some boys, among whom are 
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, Rev. J. Manning, 
, Rev R. 8. Neale, D. oe Prof Joseph 
Visgiaia Townsend, Walter ( Clarance, 


GREAT OFFER. 


making Sar rm for churning, he would 
A few days ago, says the Observer, Mr. they bad Be Ta tp botidteed, Te »... 
» paiaplonary leboring, fe this ety) ai ready when they needed him. Home re Monthy tie an almat unprecedented, “te the largest 


' — some little reader will think it | tus of them utter or tat price. Therefore, seh more than 


on the walls of their prison the former wa-|A case of a dozen six-barreled revolvers, 

ter marks. Daylight was fast waning, and | loaded and capped, lies open upon a table, 

death seemed certain. Wave after. wave | within reach of his bed. Would you like) | 4, g the Jews, received five dollars to 
urgled along the craggy floor, rising high-/to be in his place? asks the Paris corres- “ 

: po higher, forcing he heroes to perch | pondent of the N. O. Picayune, after sup- give t) 6 certeid poor man Whose case hed 










few Subscribers shall receive both The Home 
a ‘3 Journal of Health for une year by paring 
vance. 














rs ° ts fur two dollars and twenty-five Magazii.es, 
to his knowledge; but th t pity that such a noble animal | the regular subscription price of which is three dollars. Bai 
themselves in loftier fissures than they had | plying all this information. sage ty bt of i » Big but m peariman| | aaa be made to churn. But why should Suis gabale apviece 
a — pe ae rose, ovaerdentee= great distress. Mr. L “ found him in| ®t Frank work for his living, as well as Pre am per annum, #2 00 
ar ar _ comp = y ow 7 eae i “PAPA’S COMING HOME.” Amos street, in a state of much suffering, anybody else? He was able, aud it did not ca tet dibad 5 3 
truggling up to the highest possible hol- Daylight—untimely victim ! and handed him the money. The poor man| Seem to spoil his temper either. Most we hundred 


° low, they crept close. together, and began to 

ray. Sorely were their memories racked 
for the meagre stock of devout thoughts 
that had been gathered at Sunday-school ; 
often did they repeat “Our Father,” and 
“The Lord’s my Shepherd,” while the cruel 
brine laved their very feet. And those 
prayers were not in vain; the tide did not 
rise so high that night. After touching 
their feet on that rs cliff within their 
reach, it began to reced 

With painful mare they watched the 

gray dawn throwing fantastic lights and 
shadows over those ragged walls till thetide 
went back, and the sweet morning sun mer- 
cifully dried up their pathway, and led a f sunshi 
them out. The anxiety of the mother the asi eeiilied pat in the hair 
reader can imagine for himself. In telling Voiceeé? wikiad meio" 
the story long afterwards, the poor little He gave these to the pair, 


rished with a frown ; 
And Night, her stern destroyer, 
Is swooping grimly down. 
Within our pleasant parlor, 
Where steals nor chill nor gloom, 


was amazed and speechless for a few mo- churn-dogs are very cross, and they are kept | Sivauce, $3 w will be charged =r DME tract Pada 
ments, but reaching to a little book, be took chained all the time ; but with Frank. his 
it up Be opened to a record he is accus: objection to churning was laziness, He 
tomed to make of particular exercises of his much preferred lying in the sun, orrunning 
I, with my blue-eyed darlings mind, a sort of journal, and showed Mr. in the woods, or swimming in the river. 
Wait ‘Papa's coming homes.” Rie |” what he had written that very morn- But Franky i is dead now. I could not 
ing, viz: “Spent two anda half hours in| help shedding a few tears when I heard that} «- 
earnest prayer for five dollars,” and now,| I should never see him again, for Frank 
said he, “here it is, the Lord has sent it.” | and I loved each other very much, and I 
In the morning he prayed, at night he| think the love of a noble dog is worth a 
received. great deal. 
Are you kind to animals, little reader ? 
I hope youare. I could never love a child, 
4 GOOD PROPERTY SAFE. or grown person either, who would speak 
When Demetrius conquered the city of unkindly to, or treat unkindly any dumb 
Megara, and every thing had been plunder-| 80 mal. . T once heard an old man say,— 
ed by his soldiers, he ordered the philosoph- “There is something wrong somewhere, ifa 
er Stilpo to be called before him, and asked | person does not love little children and 


Numbers lost by mail will be supplied, if seasonably noti- 
Fifty agents wanted at once. 


STONE, RICHARDS & Co. 


11 Cornu, Boston. 








I wait in dreamy quiet, 

They with laugh, shout and call, 
And sudden, fruitless sally 

Into the silent hall. 
On tiptoe, at the window, 

They peer into the street, 
Chiding the falling darkness, 

And ‘‘Papa’s lagging feet. 
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” ‘eve it.—Well- —wita— 
fellows remarked that never before nor since But as the exile sigheth him if he bad not lost his property in the dumb crestures,” and I believe it.— Well . ; 
have they been so well prepared for death. O’er wayside violets’ bloom, confusion? “No” replied Stilpo.“as all Spring. An Introduction by Francis Wayland, D.D. 5] 
They stir my deeper longings I possess is wn my head.” 12mo....Cloth....$124. ' 
For **Papa’s coming home.” pret map : 


A LITTLE CHILD SHALL LEAD THEM. 
Careless and hardened parents may be 
often reached through their children, and 
in no other way, and those who are engaged 
in Sunday school or missionary labor among 
the vicious and degraded, need to keep this 
in mind continuaily. Here is an example: 
At the daily prayer-meeting a gentleman 
said he was at the prayer-meeting at the 
House of Industry, the other night, and 
when an opportunity was given for any one 
to ask for prayer, who desired it, a little 
oy, not more than ten years old, got up 
and said that he was anxious to become a 
Christian, and wanted the meeting to pray 
] for him. He said he ~ on all he knew 
how to do to be a good His great de- 
sire was to be a B Chrietian, There was 
something in the manner of the little boy 
that melted the hearts of all present, for 





“ME WON’T LET 'U WHIP HIM:” 
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‘He is never coming, Mamma !’” 
O, lisping baby-tongue ! 
From thine impatient prattle 
What direfal knell hath rung! 
The wo of all most fearful 
That e’er my soul affrights, 
Dread of desponding musings, 
Phantom of fever-nights ! 


GEORGE MULLER 1s a living man, the founder and man- 
A sweet little miss not much over three | Sin oma ena ae? om a Bristol, tug, le 
years of age was sent out to ride one day thet ren smply proviaed @8, witn ac/und orsobenos aioe 
upon a donkey. A boy went with her to Sects Hs oo wheat, 7 Ente ed adapted atthe present time to 
drive the donkey and to be her escort. quicken ibe faith of all who believe in the power of prayer. 
The little lady was scarcely seated in the set wae af 
saddle before the boy began striking the 
There were two little brothers, Charlie ee, donkey with a stick. His blows made 
and Frank. Charlie was five years old and 4 8: atient creature shrink. But the child | ROMANCE OF NATURAL HISTORY. 
Frankthree. Like all little boys, they were fl urt to see it whipped so; holding up | ByPhitip teary ee ae 
very fond of playing with strings. They her hand, she looked seriously at the boy! 1, sew voume by Mr, Gorse ji 6 anaes diteastive 
had strings for their tops, though they could | @nd said in broken words : issues of the Season.“ tscharang deacriptlone aud admira- 
not spin them, and for their kites, though ‘You mus’se hurt him—me won’t let w’ 
they could not fly them, You could find| whip him !” 
plenty of strings in their pockets and toy- Kind little girl! Don’t you love her for | 0r.T« Political Sermons of the Period ot 1776. By John 
boxes most any time. her thoughtful care of a poor brute? If An inte’ oem semombeencer of the Times of =e with co- 
One day their father brought home a| you do, please prove your love genuine by | M°ushiswrica illustrations. 
package with a pretty red and white string} being kind to poor old puss, to old Rover, The Year of Grace; 
around it. After emptying the pac kage, | and to all other animals that come within | a History ofthe Revival in irelaud in 1869. By Rev. W 
he gave the stringto Frank, Frank wound| your reach. Remember, Uncle Adam says en een, cen ee 


CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


ug agencies 
. The narrative is ove of 





THE GOLDEN RULE. 


a ee 


Wouldst know, my thoughtless darling, 
Some thin thy words may mean? 
No shield in Life’s rude battle, 
No arm on which to lean ; 
Lone toil through allthe day-time, 
Heartache when eve is come; 
No watching and no hoping—- 
No Papa coming home? 





The Pulpit of the American Revolution; 


I know by many firesides, 
Where once sat happy wives, 
Sad women bow them, mourning 
The lost hope of their lives ; ; 
While the autumn rain is beating, 


i 
i 
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Adeeply interesting record of this most wonderful work. 


they felt that they were listening to one who 
was really in earnest. After standing for 
a few minutes, hesitating, the tears stream- 
ing down his cheeks, the little boy again 


And night-winds make their moan 
O’er many a husband's pillow, 
And father’s burial-stone. 


“Tt cannot be !’’ and wakened 


after was called to dinner, 
Charlie went back to the sitting-room be- 


wound it from the paper and laid it away 


fore Frank did, and, seeing the string, un-| ——~ 


the string around a piece of paper, and soon| “cruelty to avimals is a mean vice.”—S. S. 
After dinner| Advocate, 


The Still Hour; 


Or, Communion with God. By Assim Phelps, D.D. 16mo. 
Cloth. 38 ce: 








BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES 


uantag book, of which coory thousand copies were 
sold’ the last y' 


7 spoke and‘ said 


By the heart’s sickening throb. 
“I want you to pray for my dear mother. liEthintam’ 


I wreetle with the horror 





for himself. When Frank came back, he 
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schiti: Catarri their o ve publication, in vraamental bindi @ 
8 She is a sinner, and I want you to pray that And ‘*God forbid !"’ I sob. ming his une = Charlie eter un gece ame Fees F vlain, bn hich tay era low prices, and to wontel they tnotte the 
she may be saved.” God pity smitten households, abn Charlie ot ne an” of it. ” PUBLIU SPEAKERS AND SINGERS. 
‘a The little boy sat down amid much weep- To which the head ne'er comes, oe <u _ Few are aware of the importance of ch @ Cough 01 PARTICULAR NOTICE. 
ing, for there was something very touching gag Fe ne oe Then his father said, “Well, I am glad ung would ie to ana eames that what ee too SABBATH SCHOOLS and private individuals who con- _ 
* . you have told the truth, but do you think | the Lungs. “Brown's Brunchiat Froches.”’ containil gdenvul- template replenishing their libraries are Kiudly invited to give 
it in the appeal of that little boy, which can- : a OF Y k the Gold cont ingvotienta, aulay Fassonery sad. Bronchial 4 me a tirst call. I keep, in addition to my own issues, the book: 
not well be described. Hark! footsteps on the threshold, you did right ? ou now e oiden “That trouble in nmy Throat, (for wh'ch the ‘roche a a pa Ae POSLISHING Societies, as duriug the rast TEN 
is E M Rule says, “Do to others as you would that| speciic) having made me often a mere whisperer.”—N. P. | ""Thepian I have of late adopted of giving a trade discount to 
The mother immediately arose, broken A hand upon the door! ’ d : ee Sabbath-schools, gives universal favor, Any scnool sendin 
” 2 “i ’ With glad acclaim, there scamper they should do to you. Woul you like | «trecommend their use to Public Speakers.”—Rev. BE. H. | ine their own Catelogue and indicating the amount they wis 
down with emotion saying. CHAPIN. ote. pod have the selection made for them with the pyre 
ik ° Wee feet across the floor, to have Frank take the string if it was| “\7 Bods fs pty - if‘: | Ses sieaiennpampteiiatiereiens wnaee afieea ae 
“I cannot stand that.” She stood strug-} © Warm his chill lips with kisses, yours ?” WENT WARD beuoHE. aati ful ae eau of rade commen, el i 
» gling for words. “To think,” she continued, Ané small arms, hold him fast ! : : . “Almost instant relief in the distressing labor of breathing | traries on this principle in all parts of New England. 
- : - Then Charlie took a white string and) peculiarto Asthma.”—Rev. A. C. EGGLESION. ha WEN EY HOYT » Cornbill. 
of “that my little boy, only ten years old, To our love’s golden circlet, : ta 3] | ..“Contain no opium or anything injurious.”—Dr. A. A. 
: : h if joined at | gave it to Frank, and said, “O, Frank wil wa Sek Chemie Boston. 
in. should be telling you that he was anxious peers, 0 sy ect oes like this string just as well.” “But would le ard pleasant combination for Coughs, &e."—Dr. 
to be a Christian, and asking you to pra ——-e ng J “ G. P. BIGELOW. Boston TWO WORKS, 
: 4 ame, | you like it just as well as the pretty red | “\senencial in Bronchitis.”"—Dr. J. F. W. LANE, Boston, 
o . “ye ss — a oo stand READ YOUR BIBLE. and white string ?” asked his father. “No,” a. Ww ta them excellent for Whooping Cough.” —Rev. VALUABLE TO THE SICK OR WELL. 
vi ee « BRED expected . 
for | me. a oy Se Ne AS yp ioe Between thirty and forty yearsago, there | SY* CSaciie, ree. Wee rine keeping -ner's octal when compelled to ey-eak, sudering from Cold.” wed Adare SSPPITCH, 714 Broadway, New Yom. 
we both want to be Christians.” was a lad who had a sister, and this sister the Golden Rule yet, I shall have to write wiiectual in removing Re Os ethan seins FR a ty hi 
: é was a missionary’s wife. She was ready to|# story to teach you what the Golden Rule Throat socom common, with Speakers and Singers.” “Prof. M-| Visine Gite mre of renerving ita to oi inarea i 
leave England, and go to Africa, and was | ™eans. Bouthern Female College, a ener REESE POsumpe 
A DUKES DIAMONDS. on her way to London. She passed Here patent string, 9 they wie o vey Xtom thelr past effect, I think sg Amor on, Meet Digsonn, P slay, Rheumatism, Dyspep- 
Sele “tn‘eak through the town where her brother was at | gave it to Frank its rightful owner. is i Etesident of Athens Tenn. dren, Cholera ra and Chalets Morbus, Billous Colle, Coativeness, 
The Duke of Branswick is said to oo hoot t was early in the morni before | father then raised him, and said to Frank, sige Sold by ee at DWN riper tar ined Diptheria, Sore Prot reed vs with fedtea esc iptious 
sess three million dollars’ worth of diamonds, | °°"? y ng. P 6—3 mos. for 9 of these diseases. ‘The Prescriptionsalone worth $v 
‘ish = 4s . | the boys were up; hut she was going to| “There, Charlie has given you back * bee! Why we grow Old and what Cures Disease ? 
ibe and his time and heart are entirely en-| set saii, and she could not think of passing a string, because he don’t want to YOUNG BENJAMIN FRANKLIN. | 1sspacee.sengravings. Price, cents. Say which book you 
ab grossed by their possession. We hope our through without seeing her brother. She reak the Golden Rule.” “Yes,” says will have, giving Name, State, County and Post Office. 
= readers will be wise enough to judge of the | knocked at the door of the house, and awoke | Charlie, ‘and because Idon't want father THE PRINTER BOY; —= 
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